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“Or Course ] Was Nervous But So Were tHe Dutcu Treaters” 


WHAT IS THE DUTCH TREAT CLUB? 
By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER 


Pie thousand nine hundred and twenty-seven 

years ago (Usher’s chronology) God created the 
world and, some time later, Bob Yard and Tom 
Masson came to town together on a morning train 
from Glen Ridge, New Jersey. Up to that time the 
world had not amounted to much, one way or the 
other. Many had noticed this, but no one had done 
anything about it. 


So Tom Masson took a seat beside Bob Yard on 
the morning train from Glen Ridge, New Jersey, 
the steam locomotive having been invented by George 
Stephenson, July 25, 1814. “Good morning, Tom,” 
said Bob Yard, who was then in the publishing 
business, printing having been invented by Johannes 
(or Henne) Gutenberg (originally Gensfleish), Dec. 
12, 1439. 

“Good morning, Bob,” said Tom Masson cheerily, 
“it Is a nice morning this morning,” the remark having 
been invented by Noah, at or near Mount Ararat, 
January 1, 2348 B.C. 


“Ts that a Joke?” inquired Bob Yard suspiciously, 
for Tom Masson was at that time an editor of Life, 
a weekly magazine published for the purpose of 
permitting Tom Masson to be an editor of Life. 


“Ifit were,” said Tom Masson, “‘I would—hah— 
grin. AndI amnotgrinning. Iamsad. Iamsad to 
think that—hah—so many fine fellows in literature, 
art and—hah—editorial fields come to New York 
every day and never meet from one end of the year 
to the other.” 


“It is indeed, dear Tom,” said Bob Yard, ‘‘a dod- 
gasted shame!” 

“Then why would it not, dear Bob,” asked Tom 
Masson, “‘be an admirable idea to choose an eating 
place where—hah—the finer spirits or, as I may say, 
the real guys could drop in to lunch one stated day . 
each week?” 


“We Have Witn Us Topay”’ 


“Why would it not, indeed, dear Tom,” said Bob 
Yard. 


Despite the persistence of the legend that Chris- 
topher Columbus (b. 1446—d. 1506) said, on leaving 
Palos, Spain, August 3, 1492: “Bon jour, Marie; 
I shall not return until I have discovered a suitable 
continent on which a Dutch Treat Club may be 
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established,” the above is the only authentic story 
of the primal conception of the idea of a Dutch Treat 
Club. 

The subsequent history of the Dutch Treat Club 
is one of which the members might well be proud if 
they cared a darn, but they don’t. The only 
matters connected with the Dutch Treat Club for 
which the members care less than they care for its 
history are its Constitution and By-Laws, if there 
are any. No one knows. No one cares. 

From that first little gathering of a handful of 
dauntless hearts at the old St. Denis Hotel the prog- 
ress of the Dutch Treat Club has been steadily up 
and down hill. Under the stern but just kingship of 
Thomas Masson a {warm Life flowed in its veins, 
and during the caliphate of Jimmy Monty Flagg an 
imperial edifice was erected that continued imperish- 
ably untilit melted. And today, under the relentless 
tyranny of the triumvirate—George B. Mallon, G. 
B. Mallon and George Barry Mallon—the Dutch 
Treat Club has reached a height never before reached 
except previously, and probably never to be reached 
again except at some time in the future, if not sooner. 

At the present time, if I may use the phrase, the 
Dutch Treat Club has a full membership of 300, an 
ample and impatient waiting list, and a Barkis con- 
stituency of 3000 to 4000, all “willing” but hopeless. 
The Club list is the best ““Who’s Who” in writing, 
illustrating, painting and so forth producible by any 
organization in America. Our President himself, 
one of our Charter Members, declares that were he not 
already a member of the Club he would not feel 
qualified to be presented for membership. While 
maintaining its delightful informality and its quality 
of being a chop house where good friends may drop 
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in to lunch when they choose, the Club is becoming, 
more and more, an organization to which election 
means that a man has really done something. With 
trivial dues, inexpensive food and no other expenses 
the Club is able to avoid the need of “cramming” 
its membership list with dead wood. A bankrupt 
Bobbie Burns could belong but a climbing Croesus 
would not even be nominated for membership. And 
no women. 

Four or five years ago our present presentable 
President suggested trying out the plan of having 
some distinguished speaker at each luncheon. This 
had been tried now and then. Possibly the few 
brief words spoken by the embarrassed and bashful 
William J. Locke many years ago was the first oc- 
casion. It was not then a Club custom and was 
then, as now, an honor conferred upon distinguished 
fellow workers. The President’s plan has been most 
successful. The membership of the Club is such 
that men of the highest standing in the world’s 
affairs are willing to talk to us, safe in our rule that 
the talks given us are never reported in the press 
unless especial permission is given by the speaker. 
To us our guests can speak openly. Because of this, 
and because of the inherent influence (what in thunder 
is an “inherent influence” anyway?) of such a group of 
men as forms our audience, we have been able to 
listen to great statesmen of all lands who have not 
spoken elsewhere. Because of the well-known friend- 
liness of good fellows here, as all the world around, 
we have been permitted to hear men who have done 
fine things but who are not—in their own opinions— 
equipped for public speaking. In like manner we 
have heard the greatest musicians of America and of 
foreign lands. 


ii 


Once each year the Dutch Treat Club gives its 
“Show,” usually a comic opera, with addenda of one 
sort or another, the entire affair written, composed, 
acted, directed and managed by Club members. 
The “Show” is given on the evening of the Annual 
Dinner, and follows it, and not yet has the capacity 
of any room engaged been equal to the demands for 
tickets. 

To me the best indication of the emmeleia or, to 
speak plainly, the basic congruence of the idea of the 
Dutch Treat Club with the indestructible motif- 
bases of creation, is seen and heard in the double- 
action jaw-work of the members each Tuesday at 
12.30. Here we find no piffling food-tasting. Here 
we hear no halting-whispered chit-chat of imitation 
highbrows. Our members leap into soup and con- 
versation with both feet, both fists and both jaws. 
A week of pent-up you-to-me talk breaks its leash 
like a hundred hunt-hounds dashing after the quarry. 
Itis a Bacchic revel of talk and tom-cod, conversation 
and consomme, sound and salad. Those present 
are on hand because they want to be and not because 
it is an occasion. Nothing is less important than 
being on hand at a Dutch Treat Club luncheon; 
nothing is pleasanter. 

The member just back from a Russian prison cell 
drops in to lunch and is greeted with ‘Hello, Bill; 
been away?” Going to the ends of the earth, 
writing the year’s best seller, creating the public 
opinion of the continent—these are the regular day’s 
work of the members and the subject of a moment’s 
careless shop-talk. If a member has an eminence 
complex he checks it at the coat-room before he 
enters. 
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To write in this serious vein of the Dutch Treat 
Club is an offence and for so writing I should be 
expelled, but I can’t be expelled because I am a’ 
Charter Member, or—as I believe we call it—a 
Founder. As I cannot be expelled I apologize. 
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CaricaTurE BY MASSAGER 


NOW IT CAN BE TOLD 


By JOHN O'HARA COSGRAVE 
WILLIAM JOHNSTON 
KARL K. KITCHEN 


The Committee appointed to combat ignorance 
among the literary classes reports performance if not 
progress. During the twelvemonth beginning March 
23rd, 1922, members of the Dutch Treat Club have 
been exposed to information on a wide variety of sub- 
jects, to music from expensive throats and highly 
insured fingers, to eminent conjurors, psychics, 
poets and celebrities authorized by Keedick or Pond. 
When it surveys the list of notables it has inveigled 
into appearing before this organization, it marvels 
as much at its own audacity as at the credulity of 
those it has victimized. 

In approaching experts of reputation sufficiently 
high to tempt the club membership to a weekly 
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luncheon it is customary to impress them with the 
delusion that to them has been accorded the privilege ° 
of addressing the most cultivated audience in the 
U. S., an audience composed of the actual brains of 
the journalistic, periodical and publishing «crafts 
and that this distinguished coterie of authors, editors, 
reporters, artists, architects and what not, is per- 
haps a bit better versed in the subject than the 
specialist to whom it condescends to lend polite 
attention. That it should be possible to persuade 
men of actual achievement of the existence of real 
knowledge among the class of persons mentioned is 
proof positive that the inferiority complex extends 
further than the vainest Freudians imagine. Or it 
may be a tribute to the optimism that leads the best 
of us to think that somewhere, somehow, there may 
be assembled a body of personages capable both of 
appreciating the fine points of our exploits and 
generous enough to applaud the high degree of our 
attainments. 

The wise of both sexes have long been aware that 
the sole intellectual characteristic of the so-called 
literary class is its professional preoccupation. It 
is customary among the commonalty to.think of a 
publisher as a proficient in literature whose conversa- 
tion is jewelled with quotations from his own and his 
rivals’ best sellers, whereas he is probably no better 
than a misguided commercialist who groans when he 
has to read a manuscript, who knows more about golf 
and bridge than about style, and who, had he applied 
to stock broking or shoe making the ; genius that en- 
‘ables him to keep a yard in front of the Sheriff in the 
most unremunerative of trades, would have a man- 
sion on Park Avenue and a shore front estate on 
Long Island. 
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A few rare persons whose stories and articles are 
worth reading are sometimes articulate... One hears 
occasionally of an editor or two with the curious 
knack of being able to explain to an aspiring, or 
even an experienced contributor what his magazine 
is about. But let no one be so misguided as to think 
that this talent extends further than the limitation 
defined. Certain newspapermen in the Club actually 
do write the articles to which their names are signed, 
just as there are illustrators within the membership 
who have been heard to admit that an occasional art 
editor knows a picture when he sees it. 

These are fine points, of course, admitted reluc- 
tantly in the interest of perhaps an exaggerated 
sense of justice. Nor would we care to leave the 
impression on the readers of this report that there are 
not literate persons in the literary business, even 
though they may not have survived therein long 
enough to master the mannerisms, catch-words and 
airs of omniscience essential 
for the cordon bleu of Dutch 
Treatship. Of course we 
refer here to copy readers 
who convert reporterese 
into journalese, to proof 
room pundits who supply 
grammar to authors, to 
associates who produce the 
good ideas which enable 
editors to perpetuate the 
delusion of their greatness, 
to publishers’ readers with 
a flair for shoddy, who 
know a best seller by its 
feel. Let us not forget the 
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A composite picture of 
last year’s speakers. 
Note the striking resem- 
blance to John Cosgrave 
& Reinald Werrenrath 


reviewers on whom brute necessity imposes an actual 
acquaintance with books, or those genii, the blurb 
writers, without whose cover peans authorship would 
perish off the face of this continent. 

Now that it may be told, this unbiased diagnosis 
is submitted so that the members may realize the 
subtlety with which its Committee has gone about its 
task of relieving a notorious vacuum. Being itself 
part of the delusion and pledged to its maintenance, 
it has cunningly concealed the altruism actuating 
its attempted application of information. It pro- 
duced Dr. Grant not because the rough journalism 
of the day had socruelly exploited his honest attempt 
to make the creed more credible, but so the Club 
might be brought up-to-date on religious controversy. 
We knew that certain dilettante editors held heretical 
and superficial notions about reparations, high 
finance, Mexico and other topics, over which Wall 
Street and Washington had grown passionate, so we 
trapped Otto Kahn, Tom Lamont, Norman Davis, 
trained eruptors of the facts and views that we 
thought wisest to disseminate, and painlessly inocu- 
lated the membership. Dr. Coué thought it might 
savor of impertinence to urge the power of suggestion 
on journalists or writers, but we assured him that 
American literature was characterized rather by will 
power and industry than by imagination, and so he 
too came to our aid. 

Take young Mallory and Sven Hedin—a mere 
mountain climber and an industrious curiosity- 
seeker from Thibet. In producing them, what 
purpose could we have had other than your enter- 
tainment? Know then that careful canvass among 
the membership revealed an ignorance of geography 
that might be appalling if it were unexpected. 
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Three publishers declared the Himalayas were in 
South Africa and four artists asseverated that Mt. 
Everest was in Ecuador. Again, take the matter of 
Bolshevism. Over the vote of the Club’s Bankers 
Trust representative, Marguerite Harrison had been 
allowed to air a parlor variety of the Russian version 
of Civic Christian Science, and so we had George 
Barr Baker administer an antidote. If we may judge 
by the precipitation of Russian memoirs, novels, 
plays and restaurants under which a superservient 
population is now groaning, these talks must have 
been the first tidings of the Czar’s overthrow our 
hibernating highbrows had received. 

It occurred to us at intervals that perhaps we were 
presuming too much on the theory that business men 
read a newspaper with their coffee. Of course we 
knew that the average tired publisher seldom meets 
anyone outside his own little circle of salesmen, 
accountants or booksellers pleading for extensions of 
credit. It is obvious that editors are allowed to read 
only the manuscripts their aids have selected for 
them and that their days must be devoted to lectur- 
ing the circulation department, inspiring the adver- 
tising force and placating dissatisfied owners. For 
the most part, novelists live in the suburbs and 
spend their days beating out on typewriters distorted 
versions of their experiences as reporters. Their 
wives allot them hours of exercise on nearby golf 
links, but resent more than ten minutes devoted to a 
daily paper as threatening reduction of income. As 
for artists, it is currently believed among editors 
that few of them recognize words of more than one 
syllable. Certain wily directors have gone so far, 
recently, as to contract with their illustrators that 
they may engage only models with high school 
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Henprick Wittem van Loon —J/tst. 
By Wittem Henry WaLker—7reas. 


diplomas, in the hope that the beauties in intervals 
of rest may perhaps read aloud the manuscripts that 
are being misrepresented. There are exceptions, of 
course, but these are soon driven to cubism by the 
eccentricities of the persons who manage to be 
picked by magazine owners to select pictures for 
our periodicals. 

In view of all this, we felt we were not taking too 
much of a risk in presenting Sir Horace Plunkett. 
Ireland has been so long on the front page of the 
daily press that even the graduated literateurs now 
devoting their genius to advertising who are said to 
beguile travel in the subway by glancing over the 
headlines, must be familiar with the existence of the 
Emerald Isle. For the same reason we adventured 
with Zia Bey, since Turkey had been so widely 
placarded that it could hardly have escaped the 
attention of our blinkered brethren. 

Justification for Sir Basil Thomson and E. Phillips 
Oppenheim, however, is a bit more subtle but it did 
seem desirable that the members should know some- 
thing about the devices of diplomatic intrigue as 
practised in high European circles. En passant, it 
is curious to note the greater conservatism of the dis- 
tinguished novelist, whose revelations had neither 
the spice nor the authority of the eminent police 
oficer who again demonstrated that fiction has still 
much to learn from life. 

Lothrop Stoddard of “The Rising Tide of Color’ 
fame, was administered as an antidote to the sympa- 
thy for the Negro engendered by a sentimental 
anecdotal outburst of Irvin Cobb’s. We allowed 
Peter Clark Macfarlane to tell about a curious insti- 
tution called Chautauqua, said to be popular in the 
great terra incognita south and west of Montclair, 
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thickly populated, 
we are assured, by 
morons and _ illiter- 
ates. To support 
the contention that 
the Dutch Treat 
Club really is a liter- 
ary institution, we 
permitted Sinclair 
Lewis, Irving 
Bacheller and even 
Hank Van Loon to 
appear and _ speak, 
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we happily escaped 
criticism. 

It was to temper the unreasoning hatred for the 
movies that bookmen, journalists and authors are 
known to entertain, that Douglas I’airbanks was given 
a hearing, but this sensitive hero was so conscious of 
the prevailing animosity that he confined himself to 
a few sentences. As he observed to us afterwards, it 
was asking too much of publishers and newspapermen 
to hear patiently the representative of an art that had 
made such serious inroads on the reading time of the 
Republic. The applause accorded Clayton Hamilton’s 
exposure of the illiteracy of the practitioners of the 
film was the true touchstone of the sentiments of 
the organization. Will Hays was accepted rather 
as a retired statesman than as a screen star. 
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The appearance of Jean Longuet did, we fear, 
excite suspicion of our motive but it was dispersed 
by Privy Councillor Chic Sale, whose exposition of 
tendencies in back door architecture gave great satis- 
faction. Adroitly sandwiched with a Palace head- 
liner, Dr. Herbert Adams Gibbons, historian and 
publicist, inserted a sturdy bunch of facts into the 
unsuspecting ears of our clientele. Because of the 
voluminous publicity he had incurred, Sir Philip 
Gibbs got by as a spectacle, while Ralph Blumenfeld 
of the London Express talked the vernacular and so 
stilled the resentment that his political disclosures 
might have aroused. 

Lack of space presents complete exposition of the 
details of our conspiracy, but let not those who have 
so far followed the evidence imagine that we neglected 
other precautions. We allured and camouflaged 
with great singers, notable conjurors, an accordian 
player, a hind-legs-of-a Chauve Souris-horse tenor, 
and even the great Balieff him- 
self. We relieved Otto Kahn with 
Tito Ruffo. Sir Charles Higham 
had Mario Chamlee for balance. 
Beniamino Gigli helped disguise 
T. Gilbert Pearson, the great 
bird reformer. Will Rogers and 
Orville Harrold took the sting 
out of Coue. One of our failures 
was May Christie, whose beauty 
distracted attention from the 
geography, which, as the world’s 
greatest literary traveler, we had 
expected her to impart. The in- 
imitable Muk de Jari beguiled 
the intrusion of Amy Lowell. 


25 


Had it not been for Edward 
Johnson, the Metropolitan 
tenor, who knows what might 
have happened to Van Loon? 
Reinald Werrenrath was a use- 
Ys; ful aid in the concealment of 
our fell purpose. We descended 
_, to comedy with Gallagher and 
/ Shean. We balanced Houdini 
yy at one end of the season 
against Vale Owen at the 
§ other. Carlo Edwards helped 
‘%*us inveigle Metropolitan tenors. But for all this 
and that we might have been exposed and laid by 
the heel without the great and glorious versatility 
of Tommy Safford. We have taken the liberty of 
voting him two laurel crowns and an additional 
hand, the latter to be used exclusively on the 
Dutch Treat’s grand piano. 

It is no more than fair to acquit the President of 
the Club of the slightest complicity in this project of 
indirect education. Without suspicion of ulterior 
purposes, he tossed off our carefully prepared intro- 
ductions as though they were improvisations, adding, 
we'll allow, occasional happy touches of his own. 

Since the Constitution of the Club prevents the 
application of an Intelligence Test, or even an Edison 
Questionnaire, no means exist to discover the 
degree of success that may have rewarded our altruis- 
tic endeavors. However, our path in the after life 
has undoubtedly been smoothed by our good in- 
tentions and nature is said to have a soft side for all 
heroic souls who dare attempt the abridgment of 
vacuums. 
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GALLAGHER and SHEAN rushed from court where a 
judge had agreed they were hams and not kosher, as 
they reported, to appear before the Dutch Treat 
Jury. Here are two verses written for the occasion: 


Mr. Gallagher, Mr. Gallagher, 
It’s a pleasure rare to be here with this bunch; 
Though in the papers which I read, 
Some very dirty things they said, 
Makes me suspicious why they invited us to 
lunch. 


Oh, Mr. Shean, Oh, Mr. Shean, 

Did you notice my appetite was not so keen; 
Because the name Dutch Treat alone 
Tells me that each man pays his own, 

But I ate a BIG dinner, Mr. Gallagher, 

I had a sandwich, Mr. Shean. 
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A LITTLE PIPE FROM AN OLD 
VILLAGER 
By W. A. ROGERS 
Ex-President of Dutch Treat Club 


“T*HERE are no end of clubs in New York and they 

I make of this great unwieldy city a collection of 
villages, where it is possible to live and know your 
neighbors. 

In some ways they are an improvement on the 
country town. You can pick your neighbors in a 
club and, if they bore you, it is possible to resign 
and move away. I have the honor to inhabit quite 
a good sized town called the CEenrury where 
pretty much all the citizens are staid old gentlemen 
like myself. I am very fond of my neighbors up 
there. Many of them are men of distinction, well 
worth knowing; but sometimes I like to mix with 
men who are a little more youthful; who are a little 
more in touch with the forward movements of the 
world. Then I come down to the town of which 
George Mallon is mayor. The meetings on Tuesday 
when men from other villages, far and near, come to 
sing for us, or tell us things, make it perhaps the most 
interesting place on the island of Manhattan. But 
the great merit of the Dutcu Treat is its neighbor- 
liness. In no place else do I find so many men with 
whom I can exchange ideas and good will. I have 
heard a good deal about “‘the gentle art of making 
enemies” —but never practised it to any extent: 
I am content to exercise the privilege of making a 
few new friends every year and holding my old ones. 

Shortly before I had the honor to be elected 
President of the club, some years ago, an epidemic 
of Mumps or Dumps had hit our village of the 
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Dutch Treat. There were some fatal casey 
but, I am proud to say that I suggested the faith? 
cure and the Mumps or Dumps were driven out. 

The health of the community has improved steadily 
and the population has increased marvelously under 
the able administration of the Hon. George Mallon 
and his staff of expert (but thank the Lord, not 
“efficiency expert’’) assistants. 


SAYS TOM MASSON 
By THOMAS L. MASSON 
Founder and Ex-President of Dutch Treat Club 


Y HAVE never been able to understand why the 
1 Dutch Treat Club has persisted so long. It is 
one of the unexplained mysteries of what in modern 
patter we call group psychology. 

It was started through a chance impulse on my 
part having met Bob Yard one day on a train. 
The idea was that we would conserve our time by 
getting together a few men we liked every week. 
The first meeting was held at the St. Denis and 
George Mallon contributed the name. The club has 
since then gone on, without a place to lay its head. 
It has survived myself, Flagg, Mallon and others. 
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is that nothing can kill it. 


My private opinion : 
. : k was once a member, but 


George Sylvester Vieric 


that has made no difference. ; , 
It has also survived the alluring entertainments 


provided by Cosgrave and Mallon: as a succession of 
intellectual treats nothing better has ever been pre- 
sented in America by a weekly luncheon club. And 
yet the club still lives. Those entertainments ought 
to kill any club. It is in the very nature of such 
things that a club which comes to depend upon that 
sort of thing will peter out at last. 

But this will not be, because I am convinced that 
if these entertainments do peter out, the spirit in 
the club will live. And it’s a very interesting kind 
of spirit—or club soul. The fact is that the members 
of the club—a fair portion—have put into it in the 
past each a part of his own soul, and this has com- 
bined or coagulated or whatever word fits, to make an 
invisible something that holds the club on its course. 


A Dutcu Treat 
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“To Wuat Base Uses We May Return. Horatio!” 


*“Ix THE BooksHop” 


Prologue Stage Setting 


FRoM THE ORIGINAL 
SCENE SKETCHFS BY 
GEORGE ILLIAN AND 
EDWARD A. WILSON 


*SSCHERERAZADE NuMBER” 
Stage Setting Act I 


DUTCH TREAT CLUB 
SHOW OF 1923 
AT THE WALDORF-ASTORIA 


“IN THE GOOD 
OLD SUM-NER TIME” 


(Honi soit qui Mallon Pense) 


A Serious Study of Censorship 
by 
Various Members of the Dutch Treat Club 
Produced under the Direction of 


J. M. Kerrican 


AT THE Steinway Pianos 


Art SAMUELS and Putt OHMAN 
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ave ee, in the us| 


eB 


- Farrar 


: Tie Master Mind “a 


4 Andente ra iuiaike 


fi: sie Bok a 


Cm 1.618 


{Samueis = 


Ww <i 


uO eat 


to mention @& 

all the et-al 

‘or whom 

theres no room in the prature 


PROLOGUE 
by KENNETH ANDREWS 
with a monologue 
éy ROBERT C. BENCHLEY 


Lyrics by Berton BraLey, Percy Waxman, EucENE LockHaRtT 
Music dy ArtTHuR SAMUELS, Eucene Locxnart and Purr OHMAN 


CASE 


SEx REINALD WERRENRATH 


Mary, @ 7 year old flapper RicHarRD LEONARD 


yr Ray Vir Den 
James STANLEY 
DissipaATED BaBIES Roserr SHERWOOD 
\ De ALTON VALENTINE 
Rosert McBrRIDE 


Mr. Morris Giveuicut, @ famous publisher 
Percy WAXMAN 


SUM-NER Eucene LockHAarRtT 


Mrs. PuiimptTon, matron of the Vice Committee 
WortuH CoLwELi 


Miss GROSMITH, @ maiden of uncertain age, JOHN FARRAR 


Scene: Bookshop and publishing office of 
The Morris Givelight Company 


INTERMISSION SONG 
AN ARABIAN SLAVE Sung by Ray Vir DEN 
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ACT ONE 


The THOUSAND and SECOND NIGHT 
by ROBERT E. SHERWOOD 


CAST 
Tue SuLTan (Sex) REINALD WERRENRATH 
SCHERERAZADE Marc ConNnELLY 
THE UNIDENTIFIED Wazir Witiiam H. WALKER 
Haroun At Woops RosertT SHERWOOD 
SUM-NER_. Eucene LockHartT 
Pat Ray Vir DEN 
MIKE J. M. KERRIGAN 
MINSTREL Joun Barnes WELLS 
| Joun FarRRAR 
Hii Civic ] ArTHUR GIBBS 
J. Norman Lynp 
| WortTH COLWELL 
’ Netson Macy 
WILLARD FaIRCHILD 
Gountine J) James STANLEY 
E._twoop HENDRICK 
JosepH C, CHASE 
| Pau, GooLp 
OLaF i DE ALTON VALENTINE 
MoE | E Au. K. Zarr ; 
RENE p BUNUCHS | Joun LaGatra 
RAIN-IN-THE-FACE | Rosert McBripe 
SLAVE Lawton MAcKALL 


Two Scenes: In Ancient Bagdad 
Time: The Present 


INTERMISSION SONG 
“THe Boox or Etiquetre”—D. T. QuARTETTE 


36 


ACT TWO 


THE BOOK of ETIQUETTE 


by 
MARC CONNELLY 


Incidental Music dy Cartes A. SarrorD 


CAST 
Lorp Mootrwuip Haroip W. Goutp 
Sir HerBert PERN J. M. Kerrican 
Lapy PERN Henry Ciapp SMITH 
THE Counress OF WICKRIDGE RicHarD LEONARD 
CorBeEtTT, @ butler (Sex) REINALD WERRENRATH 
Sir ALFRED GOOPHER CuHartes L. SAFFORD 
Mr, Cuppy, an American Marc ConNELLY 


Scene: An English country house 
Time: Present 
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ACT THREE 


“GUTS” 
AN ELIZABETHAN DRAYMA 
by 
PERCY WAXMAN 


Music dy Arr SAMUELS and CHARLES A. SAFFORD 
Lyrics dy Ant SAMUELS and Percy WAxMAN 


CAST 


QUEEN ELIzaBETH Henry Ciapp SMITH 
(known as “Bess” among the younger intelligentsia) 


Epwarp, Ear or Essex J. M. KERRIGAN 
(terribly modern but in reality more terrible than modern) 


WILL SHAKESPEARE J. Norman Lynp 
(described as an actor on a police blotter, but nowhere else) 


SuM-NA Eucene LockKHaRtT 
(a vice agent, always hoping he'll find IT) 


A Roysrerer (Sex) REINALD WERRENRATH 


Wirtram H. WaLker Joun Barnes WELLS 
Josepu C. CHase SranrorD Briccs 
| Ex:itwoop Henprick Ray Vir Den 


RoysTERERS + James G. Wattace Joun La Gatta 
Lawton MackKALL Wi tarp FarrcHILD 
Nextson Macy De ALTON VALENTINE 
James STANLEY Pau. Gooip 
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MUSICAL NUMBERS 


Io. 


Il. 


12. 


. Overture. Arranged and played by ArTHUR SaMuELs and 


Puit OuMAN 


. Prologue—“I’m Sex.” Lyric by Berton BraLey, music 


by Eucene Lockuart, sung by REInALD WER- 
RENRATH 


. “The Dissipated Babies.” Lyric by Percy WAxMAN, music 


by Eucene Locxuart, sung by JAMES STANLEY 
and Ray Vir Den 


. “The Committee of Three.” Lyric and music by Eucene 


LockHart, sung by WortH CoLwe Lt, EuGENE 
Locxuarr and Joun FARRAR 


- “In Your Eyes.” Lyric and music by Eucene Locknart, 


sung by Ray Vir Den 


- “The Magic of Love.” Lyric by Percy Waxman, music by 


ArTHuR SAMUELS, sung by Joun Barnes 
Weuts and Dutcu Treat CLus QUARTETTE 


. “Allah Be Praised.” Lyric by Ropert E. Suerwoop, music 


by Eucene Lockuarrt, sung by Mr. SHERWOOD 


« *Reform.” Lyric and music by Eucene Locknarr, sung 


by Mr. LockHart 


. “Mister Kerrigan and Ray Vir Den.” A parody by Percy 


Waxman, duet, sung by J. M. Kerrican and 
Ray Vir Den 


“*He’s Sex.” Sung by Mr. WERRENRATH and CHORUS 


“The Book of Etiquette.” Lyric by Percy WaAxMAN, music 
by Eucene Lockuarrt, sung by Dutco Treat 
Cius QuarrTetre; JosepH Cummincs CHase, 
Joun Barnes Weis, James STANLEY and 
Ray Vir Den 


‘Babbling Brooks and Weeping Willows.” A specialty by 
Cuarces L. Sarrorp (by himself) 
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14. 


16. 


“Morn.” Lyric and music by Eucene Locxuart, sung 
by Cuase, We tts, STANLEY and Vir DEN 


“‘Roysterers Song.” Lyric by Percy WaxMAN, music by 
Cuares L, Sarrorp, sung by Reinatp WEr- 
RENRATH and CHORUS 


. “I'm Bessie the Queen of Hearts.” Lyric by Percy Wax- 


MAN, music by ARTHUR SAMUELS, sung by 
Henry Crapp-Smitu 


“<There Came a Knight a-riding Bold.” Lyric by and with 
the courtesy of Miss Dorotuy Parker, music 
by Artur SAMUELS, sung by J. M. Kerrican 


. “Drinking Song (1923 Model).” Lyric by Percy Waxman, 


music by Poi OumMan and ArTHuUR SAMUELS, 
sung by ReinaAtp WERRENRATH and CHORUS 


RECOGNITION 


Committee: Joun Farrar, Chairman, STan.tey RINEHART, 


Wiitram H. Wacker, Marc Conne ty, FRED 
Dayton, Jay Fassett, Rea Irvin, Percy Waxman 


Staging: Frep Dayton and Ropert AMENT 


Scenes designed by Epwarp A. Wirson and Georce ILLian 


Stage effects built by Watson Barratr 


Lights directed by Joun E. SHERIDAN 


Properties by Jo McMauon 


Costumes by Cuarves Curispie & Co. 
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“Aw EncuisH Barontat Hat” 


Scene of Act II 


“EzizapetH’s Court in GREENWICH VILLAGE” 
Scene of Act III 


> e@ee eee 


: ; 2 RATS) ro} 
Our Treasurer Reports 


MEMBERS OF THE 
DUTCH TREAT CLUB 


Frankuin P. Apams, New York World 
Writer 

Joun Wo tcotr Apams, 16 Gramercy Park, N. Y. 
Illustrator 

James A.tison, Martinique Hotel, New York 
Writer 

R. F. ALMIRALL, 12 East 46th St., New York 
Architect 

Rosert AMENT, New York World 
Director, Sunday Art Dept. 

KENNETH ANDREWS, 25 Christopher St., New York 
Editor, Our World 

Epwarp D. App.eton, J. F. Tapley Co., L. I. City 
Publisher 

Rosert APPLETON, 175 Lexington Ave., New York 
Publisher 

GRosvENOR ATTERBURY, 139 East 53rd St., N. Y. 
Architect 

Gerorce GRANTHAM Balin, 255 Canal St., N. Y. 
Correspondent 

GrorceE Barr Baker, 375 Park Ave., New York 
Correspondent 

Cuar_es C. BALDWIN 
Writer 

KENDALL Bannino, 16 Gramercy Park, New York 
Editor, Popular Radio 

Watson Barratt, 2 W. 67th St., New York 
Artist 

Rap Barton, 15 West sist St., New York 
Iilustrator 

Rex Beacn, Ardsley-on-Hudson, New York 
Author 
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Jerome Beatty, 485 sth Ave., New York 
Author ¢/o Famous Players Lasky Corp. 

W. P. Beaze.i, The World, New York 
Editor 

Rosert C. BENCcHLEY, Life, 598 Madison Ave., N.Y. 
Author 

ARTHUR BENINGTON, Sunday World, New York 
Author and Lecturer 

Joun P. Benson, Fox Lane, Flushing, N. Y. 
Architect, Painter 

REGINALD Bircn, 118 East 18th St., New York 
Illustrator 

A. A. Boypben, 226 E. 15th St., New York 
Editor 

Wit Brapbtey, 16 Gramercy Park, New York 
Art Director 

Cuinton T. BraInerD, 333 Pearl St., New York 
Pres. Harper & Bros. 

BERTON BRALEY, 159 2nd Ave., New York 
Poet and Novelist 

Car Branpt, 35 West 45th St., New York 
Literary Agent 

CHARLES BRENNAN, 416 West 13th St., New York 
Art Director, Collier’s Weekly 

CriarrE Briccs, New York Tribune, New York 
Cartoonist 

L. Sranrorp Briccs, 392 5th Ave., New York 
Designer 

Wit.iaM H. Brices, Harper & Bros., New York 
Editor 

R. M. BrinkeruorrF, $9 Prospect St., Stamford, Ct. 
Cartoonist 

AvBertT Britt, 47 West 47th St., New York 
Editor 

C. A. Brockxaway, 9 East 45th St., New York 
Editor 
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ARTHUR WILLIAM Brown, 233 W. tooth St., N. Y. 


Illustrator 

Lee D. Brown, 1133 Broadway, New York 
Editor 

Innis Brown, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 
Writer 

Ray Brown, 95 Madison Ave., New York 
Writer 

Howarp BruBaKERr, Success, 1133 Bway., N.Y. . 
Writer 

C. J. Bupp, 119 E. 18th St., New York 
Illustrator 

Bozeman Butcer, Iog Earl St., Lynbrook, N. Y. 
Writer 

Wiu1aM F. Buttock, 280 Broadway, New York - 
Correspondent, London Daily Mail, London Times 

GELEtTT Burcess, 250 W. g4th St., New York 
Writer 

Vivian Burnett, Plandome, N. Y. 
Editor 

Ex.is P. Butter, 242 State St., Flushing, N. Y. 
Author 

Harrison Capy, 1198 Pacific St., Bklyn., N. Y. 
Illustrator 

Henry SEIDEL Cansy, New York Evening Post 
Literary Editor 

Haypen CarruTy, 381 4th Ave., New York 
Editor , 

Frank De Sales Casey, 598 Madison Ave., N. Y. 
Art Editor, Life 

JosepH H. Cuapin, 597 5th Ave., New York 
Art Director, Chas. Scribner’s Sons 

GeorceE S. CHAPPELL, 101 Park Ave., New York 
Explorer and Writer 

Artuur M. Cuase, 4th Ave & 3oth St., New York 
c/o Dodd, Mead & Co. 
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JosepH Cummincs Cuase, 222 West 23rd St., N.Y 
Painter te ese 


Howarp CHANDLER Curisty, 1 W. 67th St., N. Y.. 
Illustrator 

Irvin Coss, 830 Park Ave., New York 
Author 

BAINBRIDGE Cosy, 32 Nassau St., New York 
Lawyer 

Worty CoLweELL, 250 West 57th St., New York 
Writer 

Marc ConnE-ty, 152 West 57th St., New York 
Dramatist 

Sipney R. Cook, Chase Natl. Bank, 57 Bway., N.Y. 
Writer 

F. G. Cooper, Shackamaxon Club, Westfield, N. J. 
Illustrator 

Joun O'Hara Coscrave, New York World, N. Y. 
Editor , 

GrorcE CREEL, 105 East 39th St., New York 
Writer 

ALBERT S. Crockerr, The World Traveler, N.Y. 
Editor 

Percy L. Crossy, 54 East sgth St., New York 
Cartoonist 

Ricuarp V. Cutter, 211 Secor Lane, Pelham Manor 
Illustrator 

Cuarzes P. Cusuine, 138 W. 65th St., New York -- 
Writer 

Wiuam Daty, Globe Theatre, New York 
Musician, Composer 

Harry Grant Dart, 116 W. 32nd St., New York 
Art Director 

Frep E. Dayton, 259 W. 11th St., New York 
Writer 

Wiuram De Beck, 375 Riverside Drive, New York 
Writer 
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Cuares B. De Camp, 35 Washington Sq., N. Y. 
Editor 

E. De Cossey, 4 Davis Rd., Port Washington, N.Y. 
Illustrator 

R. S. Dickey, 113 Webster Ave., Goshen, N. Y. 
Illustrator 

Roy Dickinson, 185 Madison Ave., New York 
Editor Printer’s Ink 

Frank Dixon, go Percy St., Flushing, N. Y. 
Painter 

Epwarp Dopp, 4th Ave. & 3oth St., New York 
Publisher, Dodd, Mead & Co. 

Frank C. Dopp, 4th Ave. & 3oth St., New York 
Publisher, Dodd, Mead & Co. 

Georce H. Doran, 244 Madison Ave., New York 
Publisher 

Douctas Dory, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Scenario Editor 

Atian Dwan, Hollywood, Cal. 
Film Director 

P. C, EastMEnT, 373 Fourth Ave., New York 
Vice President, McClure Newspaper Syndicate 

Martin Ecan, 23 Wall! Street, New York 
Writer 

Wa tter J. Enricur, 18 Gramercy Park, N. Y. 
Illustrator 

S. A. Everitt, Garden City, N. Y. 
Treasurer, Doubleday, Page & Co. 

Witrarp Faircui_p, 16 Gramercy Park, N. Y. 
Illustrator 

Cuar_es B. Fatts, 2 East 23rd St., New York 
Illustrator 

Louis FANcHER, Salem Center, N. Y. 
I}lustrator 

Joun Farrar, 244 Madison Ave., New York 
Editor, The Bookman 
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Jacos S. Fassett, Jr., Woodmere, N. Y. 
Dramatist 

Mark Fenperson, 144 West 23rd St., N. Y. 
Sculptor 

Frep S. Fercuson, 318 World Bldg., N. Y. 
Publisher 

GerorcE Fercusson, 25 West 86th St., N. Y. 

TuHornTon Fisuer, Evening World, N. Y. 
Cartoonist 

James Montcomery Fac, 33 W. 67th St., N. Y. 
Illustrator 

FRANK FLEMING, 461 8th Ave., New York 
Designer 

Louis FLeminc, 461 8th Ave., New York 
Designer 

Joun FLonerty, Bush Bldg.,W. 42nd St., New York 
Designer 

ARTHUR FoLweL.L, N. Y. Sunday Tribune 
Editor 

MaxiIMILian Foster, 815 Park Ave., N. Y. 
Author 

Fontaine Fox, Central Press Assn., Times Bldg. 
Cartoonist 

GLENN Frank, 353 4th Ave., New York 
Editor, Century Magazine 

DwicuT FRANKLIN, 1947 Broadway, New York 
Sculptor 

Fasian Frank in, 140 Nassau St., New York 
Editor, Independent and Weekly Review 

Harvey Freeman, Vogue, 1g W. 44th St., N. Y. 
Art Editor 

Louis D. Froerick, 627 Lexington Ave., N. Y. 
Editor, Asia 

WaLtTER ArcHER Frost, 105 E. 22nd St., N. Y. 
Author 
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Hucu Futierton, Evening Mail, New York 
Sports Writer 

CHESTER GarDE, 29 Hillyer Ave., Orange, N. J. 
Illustrator 

Joun P. Gavir, 139 E. 66th St., New York 
Editor and Writer 

ARNOLD GENTHE, 709 §th Ave., New York 
Photographer 

ARTHUR HamILtTon G1Bss, 61 5th Ave., New York 
Writer 

Cares Dana Gisson, Carnegie Hall, New York 
Illustrator, Publisher 

C. ALLan GILBERT, 251 E. 61st St., New York 
Illustrator 

Frank Gopwin, 1002 Spruce St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Illustrator ? 

R. L. GotpBerc, McNaught Syndicate, Times Bldg. 
Cartoonist 

ArtHurR GoopricH, 16 Gramercy Park, N. Y. 
Dramatist 

Pau Goo.p, 226 W. 78th St., New York 
Illustrator 

Harotp W. Goutp, 1 Lexington Ave., New York 
Dramatist 

Gorpon Grant, 137 E. 66th St., New York 
Illustrator 

Cuarzes M. Graves, N. Y. Times Pictorial, N. Y. 

t. Editor 

Cot. Freperick Stuart GREENE, 345 E. 33rd St. 

e+ Writer, N. Y. State Highway Goniseioner 

Ray GREENLEAF, 263 W. 11th St., New York 
Designer 

Freperick R. Grucer, 233 W. tooth St., N. Y. 
Illustrator 


Witiam J. Guarp, Metropolitan Opera Co., N. Y. 
Writer 
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SEWALL Haccarp, 223 Spring Street, New York 
Editor, Everybody’s Magazine 

Grant Hamitton, Hollywood, Cal. 
Illustrator 

Kart E. Harriman, 36 So. State St., Chicago, IIl. 
Editor, Red Book Magazine 

Evmer Harris, 16 Gramercy Park, New York 
Dramatist 

Georce W. Hartino, 51 West roth St., N. Y. 
Illustrator 

Burton J. Henprick, 202 Riverside Drive, N. Y. 
Writer 

E.twoop Henprick, 139 E. goth St., New York 
Editor, Writer, Scientist 

Wituiam R. Hererorp, Bankers’ Trust Co., Paris 
Correspondent 

Oswatp C. HERING, 8 W. 33rd St., New York 
Architect 

Epwarp R. Hewitt, 127 E. 21st St., New York 
Author, Engineer 

Leyaren A. Hitver, 332 W. 28th St., New York 
Illustrator, Screen Director 

J. W. Hirttman, 35 W. 32nd St., New York 
Publisher, Pres. D. Appleton & Co. 

Jack Hines, 71 East sgth St., New York 
Writer 

Guy Hott, 7 West 16th St., New York 
Editor 

Hersert Houston, g East 37th St., New York 
Editor, Our World 

J. Newton Howitt, 147 W. 23rd St., New York 
Illustrator 

Henry Hoyns, Harper & Bros., New York 
Publisher 

Rupert Hucues, 30 E. 38th St., New York 
Author 
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Frazier Hunt, 16 Gramercy Park, New York 
Writer 


Lynn Bocuse Hunt, 32 Union Square, New York 
Designer 

Avucust Hutar, Woodcliffe-on-Hudson, N. J. 
Designer 

Dr. Woops Hutcuinson, Greenwich, Conn. 
Writer 

Georce Ixuian, 21 E. 38th St., New York 
Illustrator 

Rea Irvin, 16 Gramercy Park, New York 
Illustrator 

Wattace Irwin, 16 E. 96th St., New York 
Writer 

Wit Irwin, 240 West 11th St., New York 
Writer 

A. E. Jameson, 282 W. 4th St., New York 
Illustrator 

Exon Jessup, Outing Magazine, 227 Waverly PI. 
Editor, Author 


Rutcer BLEECKER JEweEtTT, D. Appleton & Co.,N.Y. 
Editor 


Burcess Jounson, Vassar College, Poughkeepsie 
Writer 

W. A. Jounston, Sunday World, New York 
Author, Editor 

A. E. JounsTone, 5330 Pershing Ave., St. Louis 
Composer 

Wiriiam GeorceE Jorpan, 364 Halsey St., Bklyn. 
Editor, Author 

Lee Keepick, 437 $th Ave., New York 
Lecture Manager 

Criarence B. Ketianp, Port Washington, N. Y. 
Author 


F.C. Kenpait, 185 Madison Ave., New York 
Managing Editor, Printer’s Ink 
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Paut Kennapay, 215 W. 33rd St., New York 
Foreign Press Service 

Georce S. Kerr, 469 Pearl St., Larchmont, N. Y. 
Illustrator 

Josepu M. Kerrican, 16 Gramercy Park, N.Y. 
Actor, Author 

Rurus Kina, Jr., 139 Lexington Ave., N. Y. 
Writer 

W.B. Kina, 118 E. 28th St., New York 
Illustrator 

Harotp C. Kinsey, 119 W. goth St., New York 
Publisher, Cosmopolitan Book Corp. 

Karu Kinostey Kitcuen, The World, New York 
Writer 

Joun La Gatta, 59 W. 37th St., New York 
Illustrator 

Henry A. Lanier, g Sniffen Pl., E. 36th St., N. Y. 
Writer 

Rinc W. Larpner, Great Neck, N. Y. 
Writer 

Wityiam Le Baron, 200 W. 57th St., New York 
Dramatist 

WiuuiaM C. LENGEL, Hearst’s Magazine, New York 
Editor 

Ricuarp A. Leonarp, 340 W. 57th St., New York 
Writer 

ALBERT LEVERING, 617 W. 170th St., New York 
Illustrator 

Joseru C. Lincoin, 9 Knapp Pl., Hackensack, N.J. 
Author 

NicHoLas VACHEL Linpsay, Springfield, III. 
Poet 

Eucene Locxuart, 353 W. 57th St., New York 
Writer 

Hucu Lortine, 180 W. sgth St., New York 
Writer 
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Ray Lone, 119 W. goth St., New York 
Editor, Cosmopolitan Magazine 

GeorceE H. Lorimer, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Editor, Saturday Evening Post 

Orson LoweLL, sor sth Ave., New York 
Hlustrator 

Rosert H. Lyman, The World, Room 1104, N. Y. 
Editor 

J. Norman Lynp, 300 Denton Ave., Lynbrook, N.Y. 
Illustrator 

Rosert M. McBripve, 7 West 16th St., N. Y. 
Publisher 

GeorcE Barr McCurcueon, 125 E. 72nd St., N.Y. 
Author 

Joun T. McGovern, 141 Broadway, New York 
Attorney 

Davin A. McKintay, 330 W. to2nd St., New York 
Publisher 

Jo McMauon, 422 W. 2oth St., New York 
Illustrator 

bitten Stavens McNutt, Lake Mohegan, N. Y. 

riter , 

Joun Macrag, E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 Fifth Ave. 
Editor 

Ancus Mac Dona tt, Westport, Conn. 
Illustrator 

WitiramM Mac Hare, 210 W. qg4th St., N. Y. 
Writer 

Lawton Macka.t, New Fiction Pub. Co., N. Y. 
Editor 

Cuarves AcNew Mac Lean, Popular Mag., N. Y. 
Editor 

Nexson Macy, 441 Pearl St., New York 
Publisher, Corlies, Macy & Co. 

Georce Barry MAL.ton, Bankers Trust Co., N.Y. 
Editor : 
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Hat MarcusBanks, 114 E. 13th St., New York 
Designer 

Isaac F. Marcosson, 18 W. 25th St., New York 
Correspondent 

Tuomas L. Masson, Glen Ridge, N. J. 
Editor 

’ Harris E. Maute, Garden City, N. Y. 
Editor, Doubleday, Page & Co. 

WiuuraM E. Mears, Harper & Bros., New York 
Art Editor 

Ror Cooper MeEGRuvueE, 229 W. 42nd St., New York 
Dramatist 

Lowe ti ME - Lett, 416 W. 13th St., New York 
Managing Editor, Collier’s 

WILLIAM Brown MELoney, 32 W. 11th St., N. Y. 
Writer 

Cuartes E. Merrit, Jr., 432 Fourth Ave., N. Y. 
Publisher 

Carrouu B. Merritt, Charles Scribner’s Sons, N.Y. 
Publisher 

Georce Mippteton, 158 Waverly Place, New York 
Dramatist 

Watutace Moreau, 7 East 8th St., New York 
Illustrator 

A. W. Mor ey, Jr., 411 Pearl St., New York 
Engraver 

WiriiaM Morrow, 443 Fourth Ave., New York 
Publisher 

Cyrit Nast, N. Y. Edison Co., Irving Place, N.Y. 
Editor 

Wiiram J. NEAL, 120 W. 32nd St., New York 
Editor, Doubleday Page & Co. 

Cuarces G. Norris, Bohemian Club, San Francisco 
Writer 

Danie. W. Nye, 120 W. 32nd St., New York 
Publisher, Doubleday, Page & Co. 


53 


Georce W. Ocus—Oakes, N. Y. Times 
Editor 

Harvey J. O’Hiccins, 5 W. 47th St., New York 
Writer 

Fitmore Ouman, Q.R.S. Music Roll Co., 135th St. 
Musician 

Frank Warp O’Mattey, Brielle, N. J. 
Writer 

Frank C. Pace, Amer. Relief Administration, N.Y. 
Editor 

Henry Gattup Paine, 56 Prospect Pl., Bklyn., N.Y. 
Editor 

Loren Patmer, Collier’s Weekly, 416 W. 13th St. 
Editor 

Don M. Parker, Century Co., 353 4th Ave., N.Y. 
Publisher 

H. L. Parxuurst, Frank Seaman Inc., New York 
Illustrator 

Horace C. ParMELEE, Ioth Ave & 36th St., N.Y. 
Editor, Chemical & Metallurgical Engineering 

Louis C, Pepiar, c/o Barton, Durstine & Osborn 
Designer 

Ernest Peixotro, 137 E. 66th St., New York 
Illustrator 

Lawrence Perry, 12 Rudd Court, Glen Ridge, N. J. 
Writer 

Joun S. Puitiips, 1 Lexington Ave., New York 
Editor 

Lorinc PickerInG, The Bulletin, San Francisco, Cal. 
Editor 

J. B. Ponp, 50 E. 42nd St., New York 
Lyceum Manager 

W. P. Ponp, 425 sth Ave., New York 
Editor, Spur 

Ernest Poote, 130 E. 67th St., New York 
Author 
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Harotp E. Porter, c/o Paul Reynolds, New York 
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